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Painted and Sold by S. HARwWwARD: Sold alſe at 
his Shops in GLecisTER and CnRLTENMHA M:! 
where may be had all Sorts MH New and Old 
Songs; Penny Hiſtories, & c. Wholeſale and 

Ketale. Likewiſe, the Ire Original Days ⁵ 

Elixir, Bateman's Drops, Scotch Pills, and al! 


ther Medicines of eſtabliſhed Reputation, that 
ave adetziſed in Us Weakly Papers, | _ 
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Be was ruin'd quite, no comto 


'IZ As laſt as we do find, ke to her told his mind, N 75 A 


4 4 . 


OU enn an ear, © m ſure Ee RP a war, 
When you the ſame fhall hear which I unfold, 


IT will make your heart to bleed, when farther 1 (proceed, 


A diſmal ſtory fure as &er was told. 


n. fair Northamptonſhire, as 4 to-you declare, 
There liv'd two Noblemen of vaſt eſtates, 
| Kach had a daughter dear, as fora truth we hear, 
But yet, alas! unhappy wastheir fates. 
one was of beateous mould, the other ns tis told. 5 
Was much deform'd, and much inferior A 
The other a beauty clear, but.yqu foos ſhall hear, 
Her craftineſs did this lady quite undoe, / 
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wy noble knight of fame, to court this beauty came; © 
Proteſting if ſhe would not grant him her love, 
rt day or night, 
O eaſe me of my pain ye powereabove. / 8 


Why did this lovely fair, my tender hoart erbse 


0 7 Cupid let your tender arrows fly, 


; And wound her heart as mine, and make hex be as. kind, 


For if ſhe will not love for her I die. 


Who courteonlly to him this anſwer made | 


| + - Y6ur ſuit 1 muſt denz, kind Hr, I tell you why, Ne 


Fthink I am to young as yet to wed. 


Let not ws bed ever fuck: * 7 . 
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"the lovely maid, ſaid he, can you thus cet be, e | 
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O charming found I hear, that you'll be my "ay 
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| Tho crooked an 
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0 cure a isl "AE and aka me of my. dna, D 
Or elſe for yoa my deareſt love I die. e 
Sir, tell me not of love, you may unconſtant prove, 

I know ſuch things they are often ſound ; 

years they ale joo green, I am not yet fifteen, _ | | 

I'm ſure I do know what ye doth mean. 
Thus night and day would he with this lady oy 75 Ne | 
- At laſt ſhe did conſent to be his bride : 2 = 2M 
F irſt aſk my father pray, Jet him appoint the dr, S 

And iſ he's willing I am fatisfed; 50 
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Thou beauteous goddeſs whom I adore : | 
Since you are conſtant at laſt, now my ſorrows paſt, | 
Inſtead of grief, I now have comfort ſtore. -- 
. He to her father went, and aſked his conſent, 
Immediately to him thus did fay ; | 
She is too young indeed, it mult be thus 3 | 
If that you have her you for her muſt ſta y. 


Wich all my heart he cried, if ſhe is my bride 3 
I do not.m ind how long for her I ſtay + 

_ Tis ſhe I do adore, and ſhall for ever moae, _ 
IN Lilles fiveet Bey peg d the time Way, 


pb 7.8 1 T l 
BSERVE the Second Part, how he did her betrays | 
Fler heart he ſtole away, and then defild . - 


Her lovely botly too, which prov'd her en 
For ſhe alas! by him did prove with child. 


Soon as he knew the lame, he leſt the lovely dame, 
And to her neighbour a courting did go- 

FT deform'd, for her this beauty ſcorn' d, 
Which caus'd her lovely eyes wit: tears to flow. 


Letters ſhe oft did ſend with exdreſſions kind, 

Saying what do you mean, dear love I Pray, 

That you do me fly, and will not me come ni thy 
O. cruel W my heart 9 795 pats aye | 
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No anker ſhe en from her r 
At length unto the coachman ſhe did ſay, Tv 
5 2D Dear Jahn, one thing I crave, I'Il make you fins and brave 
Wo If you'llmy council keep and not betray, e 

1 This diamond ting ſo bright, bear to the gallant knight, | 
 _ Brave Stanford that fweet name it dath bear, 
1 Allp this letter pray, give to him this day, 


M His meſſage Fg declar:: Go tell your lady fair, 
Io comè this day to her was my intent. 


Soon as he did come, be approach'd the room, 
The charming lady's bloom like roſes ſweet, 

Her crimſon cheeks forſook, e' er a word: ſhe, Re". 

i In a fwaon ſhe dropt down at his feet. 

> je ſtrqve her to revive, and finding her alive; ; 

What means yqu grief, I beg now let me hear, 

= Her lily hands | ſhe wrung, tis a deluding Ways... 

QO O pity me for my ſweet W dear, 

It' ſtriving-in my wornb, perfo your prom romiſe, come | 

Blaſt not my hanour, Toy £4 an! pray, 

1 Look on the riag I beg, dun en the oatk you made, 

Which you ſwore to me both night and day, 5 


| With countenance molt grim, he at her eaij the ri 
4 Think not that I vile 9 th4 loſs deplore, 
B emos thy face I'll ſee, no more ſend to me, 
1 J will not Own a baſtard nor a whore. 
| Good pe ople 40 but think, what grief ſhe underwent, 
To _ this perjur'd creature thugdegrade, . 
Her charms unto her face, who did her thus d. grace, 
Whoſe flattery at flrſt her heart betray'd. | 
A laſt her father dear, beheld his 5 8 
With forrow Wen to her he 
5 "Whats ails my daughter dear, dp pray let we hear; 


u very ill the cryid, let me not be deny'd, 
* Vos thing vat I FEE e pray; 3 
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r elſe my heart in pieces I muſt tear. nt I 
1 The coachman was amaz'd, and on his lady 1. 
3 Unto the perjureg knight away he went. 


The reaſon 1 muſt know this very dax 
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That 1 towk e the air, may way aunt*s 2218 
if not my father's will mult be obeytd. 
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Her coach to attend on her alſo: 
Her aunt did quickly ſpy, wherein her grief did lie, 
And the ruth ſhe ck ly then did know. 


Her aunt was juſt and good, her belt friend ſhe ood, | 

At laſt the time was come, this lady fair, 

- Muſt delivered be; a lovely fon; had ſhe, _. - 
Which was much cauſe to her of grief and care, 


As the delivered were, ſhe call'd.the coachman than. 
To heaven made him ſwear, for to be true; 

Here take theſe guineas bright, goto the falſe knight, 
And give to him theſe rings and letter too. 


goon to the knight he went, and gave the things ſhe ſent, _ 
Who open'd the ſame, it did unfold ; 


. Hrn father did ae ſhe to her aant's was 18 8 


Vo 


Saying, L do wonder at this ſtrumpet bold. 
Ne of her ſon to tell, I wiſh they were in hell, 


en | I think it would be well if they were there; ; 


#0 tell her what 1 ſay, and come no more I pray, 
So then in pieces the letter he did tear. 


| He to the lady came, and told her of the ſame ; 5 
© creature moſt profane, y infant dear, 


In cruel torment. where you miſh we were. 


In bitter grief ſhe. lay, tormented night and day, 
At length her infant died by her fide, 

This made her grief the more, ſhe kill it o'er rand (© , 
My father I will tee whate'er betide, * 


At length ſhe weary grew? I'll tomy father go, 
Dear aunt I pray let none the ſecret know; 
So farwell, ſhe cried, let heaven be your guide, 
1 Il feek for him that ak: "7 N 
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Wen he had read the fame; a treacherous laugh did WY 


May reſt in heaven high, while thy fad ſoul doth fry, OY 
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She to 15 father came, t did has entertain, 
Moſt lovingly, ſaying, my daughter dear, / 

I'm glad to ſee you well, ſtrange news J have to tell, 
- - Your love is married this day I do declare. 


She ſeemed diſcontent, and from her father went, 

Ve ſwies now come ſtrike unto my brain, 

Some curſt invention pray, to take his life away! 
And let me be reveng'd for his diſdain. g 


„Mer lover as we hear, did each da ay repair, 
To take the air within a ſilent grove, 


He'd fit and let his wandering fancy rove. 


She underſtood the fame, and callin g to her man; 
And ſmiling unto him, ſhe thus did ſay, © 

- Stanford as I do hear, doos to a grove repair, 
A project is come in my head this dax. 


Flt get a Friar's dreſs, a viſit I'll proteſt, - 
A I am reſclved unto him to pay. 
And crave his chafity, while he does look on me, 
I m fare to ſpeak to him I'll find a way. . 


he dreſs ſhe did prepare, with things ſit and rare, 
Her coachman ready in the afternoon, 

Drove down a narrow lane, behind the grove it came, 
Now ſtop, ſaid ſhe; You'll ſee the fancy ſoon-. 


Diut of the ceach ſhe came, the Friar' s drefs put on, 
And when ſhe had diſeuis'd herſelf all o'er, 
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Then went his charity for to implore. 


Mott noble knight fo brave, your charity I crave, 
I hope you 11 nie relieve before you go; „ 

* es, that I Will, ſaid he; but pray now let me ſee,” | 
Methinks I ſomething of that voice do know. 


= by hisfade did ſtand, and took him by the Land, 
And with the other out a piſtol drew: - + 

© Aud let it 9 with ſpeed, to de this wicked deed, 

8 The bullet went his body through and through, 


Ko Je fell down dead indeed; ſhe ſtript the Friar's . 


3 gw © Sunlord . briends behold is 1; 3 
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2 . — S paſs the time away, read fome diverting play, e © 
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25 4 curious baſket fine, ſhe round her arm did wh}. 5 
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"Have 3 this bloody deed, 5 #54 heart to bier 3 
- Now thou ert rewarded for thy treachery, © * 33 3 
She caft her Fliar's weed over her head with ſpeed, . 

Hler coachman faw the thing that ſhe had done; 4 
He trembled every limb, and ſtraitway took her in, | 

And then like lightening hemeward he drove. 


But as they drove along, the. coach did overturn, 3 3 — 2 
Amoſt unh apy doom, this Bc ne. ww 
Her arm did break in two, the coachman's leg alſo 27... 
In miſery they lay "till afternook, | 33 
The firſt that ſaw tliem there, Was 2 fervant we hear, 
Of the murdor'd knight, a coming e | | 
2 fetch his maſter dear, fearifg this lady fair, ee 
Had by ſome falſe traitors been mifus'd. D 


Then turning back again, he found his mafter lain, 
So going home to tell this fatal news, | 5 
And all that there were, thought this lady fair, 3 

Carried them to her father I declare, 2 | 


The lady of this knight, unto her bore A ſpite, © ann, 
And had her apprehended out of hand; | 3 

dhe did confeſs the deed, and ſoon told ri ſpeed, | 
And the whole truth {he let them underſtand. 


She was condemn'd to die, her father's gold did fly, 
Like chaff before the wind her life to ſave; 25 

11 would notlaye her life, for the Knights cruel wilhy : 
She ſaid, her. life, Rer life, is all Lerave, = 


The fatal day was come, ſhe muſt receive her doom, 
When thouſands went to hear what ſhe did ſay; 


When ſhe cawe i the tree, both old aud. young laid ſhe, 
Now Warning take * me this very Mn” | 
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Frenz parents have a care, if e' er your children dear, —_—_ 
ink fit to marry; do not them deny; — : _ 


- For fear that love at lat /guld all their glory blaſt, | 2 o -Y 
| Sa may beſcen yd 8 5 - .. 
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Ko FIT 3 8 a AT care, ; 
Oft mens deceitful tongues, that flattering train, 
For if you do conſent, to your great diſcontent, 


When they have you betray'd, they will you diſdain; 


| Likewiſe falſe men I ſay, a aw you betray, 
Poor i innocents, it may be ybur ruin; 

© Whe:. '>ve does turn to hate, the malice is ſo greats 
That your deſtrufQtion does your fancy prove. 


Aber example, 1 poor wretched ſoul mud die, 
The deed I don't deny, for I did kill! 5 
The man 1 loy'd fo dow” who ſcorn'd my beauty fai gf 
For one that was deform'd, but yet 1 tilt * 


Vnto the world muſt own, my hgurt i is with him gone, 
O welcome death! come execute I pray 
8 The tragi ic part perform, O Lord, I come, I come, 5 
— > Lord, receive my ſoul that” s gone aſtray, 
"After ſhe had ſpoke, the hangman fix'd the rope, 
The cart ĩt — away, the it hook, | 
Tue cries they were ſo great, that the 25 did anaks 
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